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In her mind's eye she saw Daksha's great stately
mansion that had been her child-hood home. She wanted
to go to the Yagna and requested permission of Siva. He
said that it was not proper for her to go there uninvited,
but Sati pleaded that a daughter needed no invitation to go
to her father's house. Siva pointed out that she was not
loved by her father and so not wanted by him. He
added/Tour father hates me. As you are my wife, you will
not be welcomed". With tears in her eyes and in a low
voice Sati said that she longed to see her mother and sisters.
Atlast, Siva unwillingly nodded consent. She could not
wait to start. Accompanied by her maid servants and the
faithful Nandi, she went to the hall of sacrifice. It was
crowded with people. Priests were chanting mantras and
pouring out the libations. Vessels of gold and silver stood
gleaming like moons and stars. On one side, she recognised
her sisters and brothers-in-law well dressed. She saw them
nudge each other. She heard them snigger. She ran to the
place where her parents sat and prostrated herself at their
feet. Daksha turned and opened his eyes wide with anger.
His features contorted. He hissed," You shame-less girl!
Who invited you here". As his thought went out to Siva, his
face grew red with anger. He began to abuse the absent
Siva. Volleys of words poured out from the depths of hatred
within him. He continued to rail against Siva spitting out
insult after insult. Sati could not bear to hear the abuses.
Closing her ears with both her hands, she exclaimed "Siva,
Siva". She decided to end her body as Daksha's daughter.
She sat down in yoga, controlled her breath and immolated
herself in the flames of her yoga. Daksha stood horrified
to see the flames engulf her body. Her mother screamed
and began to sob wildly. The ceremony ceased and the
priests started trembling. People stood dazed.
Nandi rushed towards the corpse panting and
weeping. Shaking his horns and calling earth and heaven
to bear witness, he cursed,1' Inhuman Daksha, your sin shall